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me with extreme self-devotion. I have now one
more request to make thee. By granting it God
will vouchsafe thee thy reward/ She replied, ' My
body and soul are thine, and as thou orderest so
shall I do/ Then her husband said: ' I was born
a cripple, and I afterwards contracted leprosy. I am
weak, poor, and miserable. Far from being able to
serve others, I cannot maintain myself. Attached
to me thou hast undergone great hardship and
misery. I have now suffered for my evil acts in
former states of existence, but I have done nothing
good even in this life. Now do me this last favour
by taking me to a place of pilgrimage, that I may
endeavour to earn salvation hereafter/

She procured a basket, put her husband into it,
and tenderly bore him on her head to Hardwar,
Tribeni, and other places of Hindu pilgrimage in the
hope of curing him of his malady. Wandering and
wandering, she by the divine guidance of piety and
virtue arrived footsore and weary at the very spot
which the third Guru had indicated and the fourth
Guru had marked out as the site of his tank of
nectar, and there laid down her burden. She and
her husband were soon seized with an imperious
desire for food, and bethought them how it was to
be obtained. After much discussion, during which
the wife expressed her reluctance to leave her hus-
band, it was decided that he should remain under
a ber tree in the cool and grateful proximity of the
water, while she departed to the nearest village to
beg their daily meal. The leper, left alone, saw two
crows fighting. One had a piece of bread in its
mouth, which the other tried to snatch. While they
were struggling, the bread fell into the pool. Both
birds swooped down upon it. On emerging from
the tank's tiny wavelets they became swans of
singular whiteness, and flew to Mansarowar, a lake
in Tibbat (Thibet) supposed by the Indians to be the
natal place of those beautiful birds. The leper saw